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Belceue it better then reportingly. exit, 

Enter Prmee,^ laucUo pile nedicht .and Lc on.it o. 

'Prince 1 doe but flay til your manage be confummate,and 
then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud, lie bring you thither my lord, ifyoule frouchfafe 
me. 

Prince Nay that would be as great a foyle in the new glollc 
of your marriage , as to (hew a child his new coate and forbid 
him to weare it,I wil only be bold with Benedick for his com- 
pany , for from the crowne of his head, to the foie of his foot, 
he is at mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow- firing, 
and the little hang- man dare not flioot at him, he hatha heart 
as found as a bell, and his tongue is the clapper, for what his 
heart thinkcs,his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants, I am not as I hauc bin. 

Leo. So fay I, me thinkes you arc (adder. 

Clan. I hope hcbeinloue. 

Prince Hang him truant, thcres no true drop of bloud in 
him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be faddc^ie wantes mo- 
ney. 

'Bene. I haue the tooth-ach. 

Prince Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

Clan. You mufl hang it firft,and draw itafterwards. 

Prince What?figh for the tooth-ach, 

Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme. 

Bene. W el, euery one cannot mafter a griefe , but he that 
has it. 

, Clan. Yet fay I,he is in loue. 

Prince There is no appeerancc offancie in him , vnlefleit 
be a fancy that he hath to flrange difguifes , as to be a Dutch- 
man to day, a French-man to morrow, or in thefliapeoftwo 
countiies at once , as a Germaine from the wafte downward, 
ail Hops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward,no dublet: vn- 
icfl'e he hauc a fancie to this foolery , as it appeares he hath, 
he is no foole for fancy , as you would haue it' appeare he 
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about Nothing, 


Qan. If he be not in loue with fome woman, there is no he- 
lecuing old fignes, a bruflies his hat a mornings, what fhould 
that bode? 

Prince Hath any manfeenehim at the Barbers? 

Cidu. No, but the barbers man hath bin feene with him, 
and theolde ornament of his checke hath already ftufft tennis 
balls. 

Leon. Indeed he lookes yonger than he did.by the lolTc of 
a beard. 

Prince Nay a rubshimfclfe with ciuit , can you fmellhim 
out by that? 

Ciawt. Thats as much as to fay , the fweete youthe’s in 
loue. 

Bene. The greatefi note ofit is his melancholy. 

Claud. And when washewoonttowafh his face? 

Prince Y ca or to paint himfeife? for the which 1 heare what 
they fay of him. 

Claud. Nay but hi, idling (pint, which is now crept into a 
lute- fixing, and now gouerndby flops. 

Prince Indeed that tells a heauy tale for hi m: conclude, con - 
dudejieisin loue. 

Claud. Nay but I know who loues him. 

Prince That would Iknow too, I warrant one that knows 
him not. 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions, and in difpight of al, dies 
for him. 

Prince Sjie (hall be buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charme for the tooth-ake , old fignior, 
walkc afide with me, I haue ftudied eight or nine wife wordes 
to fpeaketo you,which thefe hobby-horfesmuftnot heare. 

Prince For my life to breake with him about Beatrice, 

C laud. T is euen fo, Hero and Margaret hau e by this play- 
ed their parts with Beatrice , and then the two beares will not 
bite one another when they meete. 

enter Iohn the Baftard. 

taflard My lord and brother, God faue you. 

Prince Good den brother. 
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